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To DEAN S wirr, Eſq. 
STR, 
A the firſt Repreſentation of my 
Exile, your kind Condeſcenſion 
in noticing every particular Paſſage, 
and afterwards generouſly pointing 
out, in an Epiſtle, the Merits, as well 
as the Defects of it, at a Time too 


when I was an abſolute Stranger to 
you, are Circumſtances which demand 


the higheſt Acknowledgments of Gra- 


titude ; I therefore embrace this Op- 
Nn of . Jou, * 


I am, moſt ftncerely, © 
Your much obliged, 
And obedient humble Servant, 


G. DOWNING. 
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VIEW I 


Mr. GEV, of Warcftr,. 


O bas the tragic muſe, with daring flight,” 


Brought di diſtant ages once again to fight, 
And, fir'd with gew ruus thirſt of ſacred proije, f 


8 Held forth the mighty dead of ancient dens; 


But from the ſhares renown'd of Rome or Grave, _ 5 
She drew * of each fav rite piece. . oP 


* on our tage, another ſcene appears, - 
Snatch d from the waſte of near two thouſand years ; 
While lordly Rome ber en/igns wide diſplay'd, + 
And all the weſtern world in peace obey'd, 

If to Euphrates” ſhores her bands ſhe drew. 
Her congu'ring eagles thence no further flew; | 


* er martial ſpirit, and ber fires divine, 


k 


ow'd ta the genius of tb Arſacian line; 4 
egions lay breathleſs.on the. hoſtile ſhore,, , 
And the buge fiream roll'd ſtain d with Latian gore 


ere Rome beheld her empire's utmoſt bound, 


And ber ſole rival in * Jene found. 


O ! think not that i in lifts low walks confin'd, 
Heav'n ftill decrees men poverty of mind; 

In hiſt ry's page, remember you have read, 
That Homar's ſelf ſung bailads for bit bread, 


In rich parterres, bebold the tulip fair, 
Which breathes no fragrance to the vernal air, 


P R o L © G U E= 
Whilſt the poor violet, in ſome ſecret vale, - ! 


Imparts its ſweetneſs to each paſſing gale. 


bis, far the ſcene—but for bis bumble lay, 
Fain would the ſuppliant author ſomething ſay, 

Leſt you bis faults ſhould.too ſeverely ſcan, ., 

And, in the luckleſs author, damn the man — 


But not for grace, with meanneſs will be ſues 
Unworthy of himſelf, unworthy you t== 
To you his cauſe with confidence bell truſt z 
He 18 you candid, as he knows you juſt, 


Bt 4 
— - * ** * * ann 3 


Dramatis Perſons. | 


Nadal, Mr. Mounts 
Lyſias Mr. LIDpWI TER. 
Arſaces, Mr. Jonneon. 
Calmet, Mr. DowninG, 
Young Ws Mr. BgynoN. 
x» Gobrias, Mr. Hinvpe. 
Eucles, 5 Mr. StDbVEYT. 
Altena, Mrs. KEM BLE. 
Zaphrina, Mrs. Os goRNR. 


Officers, Guards, &c. : 7 5 
SCENE,, A beſieged Town in PARTHIA. 


Time, Twenty-four Hours. 
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SCENE! 1. A Street. 
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It is too much. Youricantl ni done van I t 1 
What | Sal a friplingy nvry's and bre im eh. 
Eclipſe my 1010 and cloud my rifing glory Fg” | 
When he evinithianded ws te Kin forch, © 00 
Didſt thou obſerye His yatitit, his eil plum pride? 


„ Now, my. brave lord" che cry d) ex your pow, . 
ry nerve be ir a0 in N clue: Se 


80 Let e. 
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2 The PARTHIAN EXILE; Or, 


ki Think, on this'onſet all our hopes depend, 
And urge, with mighty zeal; the battle's rage.”— 
Then, vaulting on his ſteed with martial air, Na 
He ſmil'd at danger, and cry d, Follow me!“ 
I., fir'd with rage, thus to be taught my duty, 
With ſoulenflam'd, roſhd forth amidf}4he foes, , 
Bordon their ponts, art back inys dfrtgore: — 
Then op'ning wide a paſſage to their king, 
I vainly hop'd to crop his ldurel'd brow, 


And crown own, with never fading 


But, O, crs'4 thantt'!—pteffing doo eager. on, IL. 2 
He clos'd, and hurl'd me headlong to the ground: — 3 
When, aiming ar my ne a moral rr, PN F 
Calmet ruſh'd in, warded th' impending blow, ON 0 
And laid him nn dero xing ut h his feet. \ 
. | | 
Sons. E . 

Good heav'n be pris d !—I faw the mighty deed: 

Enuy d, yet Aae the 200 that ſav d nd. 

Axs4eEs. 1 | ts 
Curſe on his buſy aeal— his ill-tis rj hip a II 
In ſaving me, he aggrandiz'd himſelß, Liner {| $h 
Had fierce Surenas hail'd me to the arth GO N. 
Gaſh'd me with wounds, and glutted his rever 01 
I had dy d —— greatly dd... Bu 
preſeryd my. glory, and ſecuf d fame l- 915 Ar 
But now, O blight of honour! , Calmet. F ws = Fa 
. Shines in the annals of fams's "brighteſf li = huts Or 
| And calls me back to-ſome pnletter'd Ra 


/ Can I bear 1 the thought racks mw ſoul! 1 
| COR | Gopnas, 


LOVE; TREUMP e 74 


GoBRI1AS. 


Urge it no > davis what thou cou'dſt, dende. 

His lucky har adds ho diſgrace to choe :: N e 
Thy emulaive ul ruſd eager ern = 
And let by un and ſaldiers far OT 


A Ae FAR, 
There, there, in thou rack'ſt 3 aid 
Thoſe friend. thaſe ſoldiery fle di The cowards fied.” 
And left their leader midſt an hoſt af b. 
Till Calmet'y voice, like a freſh breeze from: beav?n, /. 
Inſpir'd their fainting ſouls, diſpell'd their fears, 

And rallied em again to deſp rate fight. Es 
Oh! when the battle rag d. aud death. e wund, 
Where then wes I- Lad proſtrase an abe grunt: 


A victim ta diſhonour 3 . e eee 74 
armen, 


Genn r as \ 
n af. 
It rag d ton fierce, tg weg aut the day. e. 4 4 
If we prevail, no more theſe havghty Medes 
Shall coop us up within our batter'd walls 
No more ſhall bearded arrows bar our gates, ARTS 
| e, ne onde . 
But if we fail, in this aur laſt attempt. A 
And our brave harraG'd warrines loſe leder, 
Farewel diſtin@Qion : thou and I, my iriend. 
Oar noble al nap enn good old king, | 
Radalces' ſelf mut pie Wityrant oct wy fie hy 5 
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4 The PARTHIAN EXILE; . 


Never, my friend, while ſteel can reach this bean 1 


Shou'd Calmet vanquiſh, then I live diſhonour'd : 
The * diſtracts, and drives me into madneſs, 


Thro' him, I therefore mean to leſſen Calmet, 
And ofer the ſoldiers gain a ſole command: 


2 cans, ee may crown my n 


The bd old, and worn with wars fuigues 1 
Nor can he long ſupport the taſk of ſtate: | 
And being childleſs, who mult heir the crown? 


An$acts. 


Shou'd Media conquer, my reſolve is'death : 


Gonnras. 


Compoſe yourſelf, my lord ; the fair Abra, 
The beauteous daughter of the noble „ 
Shall huſh to peace the tumults of thy breaſt, 


e ane anecdote eg. cone et rie 


| Anrzaces „ 
Can e ea Use Une eie, 5 
Think'ſt thou *twas love, that idle phantom love, 
Which urg d me on to . ns: daughrers hand BY 
Oh f no 


Lyſias ſtands foremoſt 3 in the king's end 


When once I've wrought myſelf into their hearts,” Ge 


Gone 


Thou know'ſt the favour'd Lyſias is thy friend, 
Whoſe int'reſt may confirm the throne to _ 1 1 


And cruſh this vpſtre to his native earth. Ss 


MK If > — 


Anaaens 


-LovE TRIUMPRANTY" 75 


{tm JAY linen 1 on 
Calmet, ee Pa ſanguine hape ben ö . bj 
And that's the crown—the ſum of ev'ry'wiſh, | | 
Shou'd time adorn my brow with regal luſtre, 

Oh! howthe neighb'ring plains ſhou'd blaze with arms 
How ſhou'd 1 ſweep away theſe daring foes, [2 
And _ r face impending ver their _ 


Mint d en (OTE en, oc 9 . 71 4p e 
enn Genn 4 43˙ 1 1 WY cer bay 329 
That pints Ronde lo! wha: Lyſits haſte, 
With ſmiles of gladneſs-: ſure ſome fair event 
 Quickens his ſteps, and ba yoo in his eye. 
FEE fg 2 T 8. 


eee Ai i 
Joy to Al tomy Alte rid + N — 1 * 

I come the meſſenger of gladſome news ! IS 
Parthia, at length; is free! ViRorious Calbe (i 
Sent, by a hoary vet'ran;deck'd'with ſcars,” | | 
The welcome tidings Oh]! *rwas a noble ſeat! 
Ten thouſand Medes lye breathleſs on the ground. — 
Six thouſand groan beneath their maſſy jokes: 
Their rents, their ſtandards; arms, and all are our | 
To me the gallant youth his greeting ſends, | 

That I * uu ohr ne with "ws _” 


. 1 r 

My honour'd lord, 1 joy with-you, to ſee 

My country free, and hail our common _ d va 
But when I think to whom we ſtand indebeed, 

To whom we owe our der and lives, - 5 


# 
| 
| 


/ r n 
1 o R 


' Sweeps like a meteor oer the | 
| nnn 22yenarl tl 


Would have ruſtꝰd boldly *midft their * ns, 
And dealt around the fatal ſtroke of death, 
Till. 


6 Th PARTHIAN BXILE; Or, 
44 ſoul is fir'd with rage, and burns with fury. 
What! ſhall our nobles lay their honours by, 


' And bow che ber Cher we e 2 2, 


Abt IAA 8 5 | A 8 
A e e h 
Nor claims his merix from a grandfize's worth.: 19 
But yet, his breaſt enſhtines a godlike foul, 


Innately juſt, and good, and wiſe, and valiant, 
He ſoars above our long deſcended greatneſs, 


paths of glory, 


s WS. 415; 


r e e 3 


eee eee 
CO eee e eee 5 


What has be done beyond another's valour Þ | 


Had not the chance of war'unhory'd Arſaces, ox'f ; 
He wou'd: have ſhewn the world a rival warrior; 


4 


crowi' d bis brow with laſting — 
Or took his forfeit life with glory from him - 


What cou'd this ee Okt "__ the child! 


Of forrunc. and bind chance |) Vl 
| js + p45 OT AO 
No more, my lord, 

Ie fits 1 chide. you now-»my (uy bids me. 84 
Envy but ill becomes the noble mind: 46 14 
The gen'rows foul ——— due. e 
| Amidſt the heat of war, and pomp of battle, U 

The 


} 
FX) 
Ll?” ( 


The emalatiur ſpirit Claim renown, ' d e eee 

_ And aſks the grateful trũbute of applanie;/; e. 

5 Tis oft the ſole regard which walour gains tee * 
But when fair conqueſt downs the foldizt's bw. 

And ſheathes che ſurd war in ghnieur pMESs |. 

Shou'd then that noble ſpirit ſink-to envy, _ 
*Twou'd ſhame the vital ſpring which gave it birth. 
Oh! wen een enen ich cool reflection 


Dei -fibvs EE io ET I'M 05 as Ji | 


A* R SA CE ee N 11 els N * 


And ſtand W belag vida ß 
The lenient balm of patient erage... . - 
Into the wide and dented wounds af h 
Permit me, chen, 40 urge-a geatler the 


The love of; fair Altena #- 


oi TY \ LyS14s.., 1; A wel 1 * 210 11 


Wen hä you angid i, 50, 


5 We flood upon he torring verge of My nt 
2 Uncertain who thaw'd next beiſwaptoways Raye HR 

1 And bury din the ruins of aur νẽFm¾ +1; ©; wr I 
\ At length the brazen. gates of war are cio d, 5 
And qmiling peace admits the voice of love. T 


Then woo my daughter—win her virgin heart ; K 
Bear her the tidings er dur arms ſucceſs, | 


4 And blond yeur paſſion with nat picaſing ae wo 


1 Tell her that g coomfont attend yr lea me A 
A Yet, woo her ytmtly, tu a:fothing iran > |" 1 
1 * mh Is FROM as is the morn of May 5 
N Made [| 


-LON® TRIO MPHAN'T 1 % 


Which, next to glory, fires my ardent bod 368 "+ | 


oO Ferenc? be pews 421. 749 77 3 Tyre 1 oy md 1 { + 100 : 
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8 The PARTHIAN EXILE; or, 


Made up of kind ee lone and duty. 121 : 5 


A ſoldier 8 voice, e may be too rough=— © 


The ear; which cannot brook the ol th 
May 28 W E ITE re: Bag Tilt fag 


4 i * 
- + j ; Y $ Pu 


Agen 8. 


E 


8 — tenderheli--I l 3 fait, n 


Soft as the breeze which fans the violet bud; 
Warm, as ſhe warms, and catch each riſing bluſh. 
Then, when a kind confent ſhall paint hericheek, - 
And ſparkle faintly in her downcaſt eye, 

I'll print a thouſand kiffes on her hand, 5 
And bleſs the happy hour that ee 
J have, r wy _ N eee ap] 


Nn 


re e 0 2 "ip 8 
Cou'd 1 have found a nobler youth—more ERS 5 


More worthy of her love ſhe had been his. 


But thou teen the man T cou'd have vinrd her,— 7 


Then viſit her, my lord, with my conſent, 

And waft the two-fold bliſs 2 and — 

Ti to the king Ny news will fire his age: 
„ 1 een n him in rapture. 76 


N. 5. 7 A 


1 9. . « #3 FP 
( 7 


„35 . 155 | 28 


Now „ Gobrias! now, bright glory dawns ave! | 
ents mince rfl e et 


And FU exe hi powe rock umct Keb. 


& * 


— 


Comte, 


"ey 
* 


8 


dn esel * 1 5 6 


Still | there r remains a doubt, my worthy gy, 1 
You have not yet addreſs'd the fair Altena: ; 


And the' her fnbe hol dhe vn eſteem, 7 


1 . {4 
- op 5 
. 4 wr * 1 Fg 
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bt 
£ 6; r 4 , An 6 * i 1 py v$T XY 1 * 117 
, 91 I « wv SA 64 8. 1 . * 114 + 
"oe / 0 l 9 8 4 # 
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= fea op was 17 well I. kno "A 1 
Of ſos perfuaſion 3;kq now each 8 50 75 5 


7 


That gains the avenue to female hearts z: 
Already 1 infold in N. i; Pra WB 1 N 7 N 
An caly. prey7 ip; uh rim of my rig — 127705 8 . 
C 
Shou'd the] ; prove ſullen, Mey and 9, . N 925 
Her ſire's command then follows bis ce aft, mo 
Shame on thoſe clay-c old fools. who pine for, ji, . 
And Orb fi igh 872 2 woman's fett. 
Puling and wing ll their, flames. extin&t.. 4, { 
I, whom t W ha ye, warm d th beregefires ot 117 5 
Diſdain thoſe me „ abject ats: 1 95 it y/ | 
Boldly I beat wc eng of honour do . 4 38 
Orcs jnghs they ſerm ro Gun. 12 my 
Come, for Flap, view her mode Ry Reef; 5 
And warm eee love, N 8 
e diſgraer n moi en 
0 £1 age o. e 
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When will ay th bl 
The terrors ceaſe that ſhake my;ſinking frame? 
Time gives no interval for ſoft repoſe, | 


And matrons food implore to ave their bi | 


| Muſt live diſhonour'd by their brutal force, 4 | 
Or die the martyrz of their ſex's pride. 
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10 The' PARTHIAN EXILE; Or, 
SCENE A. A Chamber. 


Ea Ar and. Zap nr 


"6 : 
3*'h EK FEAT 


ITT TR 
ee Ade be free Koc fear; wor? 


Whilſt danger thus ſurrounds our city walls! 5 86 


Within our narrow bounds, our cloſe pent priſe u, 


Ann 


Beſet by enemies of ſavage race, 7 
Diſtraction, tumult and diſorder reign 


Old age hangs weeping over wachten OP 


Bock! 11711 


Our gallant youths, tho' 'wearled | gut wi ith et 


Tho ſcarr'd with JE. wounds „ n mult yield their 

throats, | N x Fon Ao ce 1 72 
And meet their recompence in fireams of blb6d's! 1” 
Our virgins, rear'd in virtue's chaſteſt ſchool,” © 


1 1 Ns e 
363 nA 


. 
10 & „ 


1 3 
ee 


4 
T4 
tte: 


All-gracious pow'rs, who' view with | pitying 05 
The wretch's doom, who ſce th im impending fword 
All bath'd ih Parthian blood, hang oder our heads, 
Look thro the veil of mercy on our ſtate; 18 


Guard us from violence and tyrant rage, 


And ſheath the ſword of wat in ranks . . 


| 5 Er nn | 
Too much, thou lovely partner of diſtreſs, 
Thou dream'ſt of 8 me a part in all. | 
ALTENA 


5 Te: LY 


LOVE TRIVMPHANT:: 11 


4 


0 Nr T EN 4. 855 
15 My dear Zaphring Partner of my heart — Ne 4 


] know. thy love, yet ſhould not burthen 1 85 5 i 101% | 


Tho? I've a ſecret lab ring in 


0 Zz AT HIN A. 
Then ſpeak, Alena, here | it reſts ſecure. 
mon Fay, [Pointing to ber Mink. 


. 8 yi EN a 0 9p 7 *Þf* 752 = FY » W N 


Ne oy "oooh 22; wahre 
Oh! 1 thou en oy ty dou thy x w x 


ered 15 e for 1550 redj 2 es N 
1 let a paſſion ſteal into to my heart, MY md x NM 


| Thar Hills me now with fear difruth,and- hope. cv. 


my breaſt, _ 2 Syrvs | 
That only fins a frieqd ie thee vo hear, r e 


4 x rr 4 
SI 449 & 


„ Odin! Jen KEA 146 4 29 At. 7 WA mal! ; 


Then give itiventy/ler me partake try wo ,, ct 
And bear a part: I ko I need not bhluſh 8% fe 

ble mint Jiif wt 
r ne omg % ex 22 js 


To hear thy choice; thou haſte a4 


11111 vis 7 af 22 5 OBO 401 36 ak fo q#f 1 
279. 57 2149 * bs 1 SET, 2 N LON yo bc bj 


The 1 my | 6 ply where 
Within that ſacred 


i 


It 


Whilſt'ev'ry g rotor" 0 deck Fi form,” © 


And fame came CL Wreach t Ne bn 1 ; 


©, bes youth ſtjettel from THE dert, { wo de 


To gar ik HK cd oye! Ck = 


Fe 1 


8 ww 25 MY 


95 re 1 
e 
Planted a virtp 72> AN cry LB, e AY 


. 


Tedious it were io ſpe ak his valiat 


1 1 baer nia RUE, o, 7 


Z ATHRTIVA. 


I knew; my fand vod Aer Werte ber m 
But yield her fob! Where honor mut appro 350 


Then why doſt thou cnceaf 0 bright 4 flate. 


And e W Whi ch Mount Uwaketr Joy * 301 


Arn g. 


„in „ nen ect Feat 4 


Alas, Zaphrina! there's no joy fo or me; © 


Surrounded as he is with death's fell engines : 
Perhaps, the gallant youth no breathes his laſt, 
And gives the windy a parting fig for me?: 
Perhaps he's ſtruggling in the pants MI; : 
And in nis lateſt groan, calls on Altena! 


1 7 


But I will recolle& y cutter & thdughts, Bo 5 


And tell thee from the felt my 10 Traug ht tele. 
When you departed Hence, this noble e vi a1 
Was rank d & captain in our ſbe/Teigud trop; ꝰ⸗; 
Unmark'd he paſs'd his hours, almoſt unknown 1 


His pittance ſery d his father and himſelf. 


(An aged fire, borne:down with weight of ya) | 
But till his ſmiling looks beſpoke. content | 
"Twas then, when firſt the Mede tarag d our plains," 


That he was ſent to check their haſty ſtrides, — 


Kind fortune ſmil'd, and he retutn'd victorious: 

Our king, who always ives where merit cl claim "Fe" 
Rais'd kim to rank, and plac'd him orient yiev * 

r nl 
Suffice 1 it then, that e e wad bis arp I WI 
In ev IF, conteſt with 90 255 Ar tet hn. 
And now he ſtands t. A fy 


* 


Ens ring in ee or a r 2 oY : 


y% 


— 


But why ave 


I _—_ 4 8 need: 1 Gb 
Dreadful as Mars; yet lovely en in terror: 
Thouſands peſod vy, and yet A fu bur kim 5100 
But when my ſtraining eyes | had Joſt him quite, | 


I found his image left within f my heart. 


he WY #4 id 2 rx git M1.) 568 4; OO det: . 
71010 13 1 135 108 n 1 05 f3 ok da 


He knows 1 rhen, of this your partial fo] e 


. ot zich uc tien 201g Borats fla ban 


4 

Oh, ee and loves nd w ardour;, 5 
Or noble ſtove wb beſt Wool ehtertall hin, 90 
And whoYuperivut Wörth from M mbſt daftir: gu 12 
My father brought him te dur palhce here = 
But oh! when introdyc'd to me, he ſigh'd, 

roach'd with as ſteps, and look'd ſweet 
115 if his ſoul had ifu'd at hs 9525 * EO free . 
© ſoon 1 lov'd, and ah! too 564 found” 1 
A mutual paſſion burnt within ꝓur breaſts, | 


A oo WHIP : 5119 rg 
Till by an interchange ay , 9 un 140 
We fore to live,.of ey but och. ox bord , 


n e Lav 
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Bright as the fon anch getila} * Fays: un nenn 
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Next to Our king, he ſtands his country's ene "RET: 


While Calmet looks but little in his eye, a ; 
Born of a ee and e 1 I 
z FAT 


What tho? no titles blazon out his n 
Has he not deck d himſelf with worth and honourꝰ 


Lyſias will view. his virtyes with delight. 
And with elated pride hail him his ſon. ME 


- 45196 ne ALTINA.. „„ 0 
Cou'dI but think. like thee, 1 ſhould be happy: 


But ch]! I dare not, muſt not on hape. % . 
eee b. | 


orie. E 1.00 as 
This from the neighb'ring pln. ht by : a Ft | 
RY RET» _ 0 9 5 


Rh . 
Ohl my ane Wh en at lng 
Has heard our prayy't : Parthia one more is FW 7 
He tells me here, he could not leave me rack d, 
And torn with doubts, but ſnatch'd the en hour * 
To eaſe my gtieft, ang] diflipate ry "fea 1 
The Mede's defeared !=—liberty's 0 


zent. n Th 2 
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The ſmiles of Wat | pd Ae _— 


Calmet 
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Pl py 4 
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F 
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* ov RIU MEANT: * 1 
—— ith e ry martial grace, Hh 
Comes honour'd-on'amidſt adtairingeerouds W N et 


Lyſias will gane aſtoniſnict at his|grdarneſs; , t bird. 
Add fair Alteja crown his high oped ids 


. it Ao ai N ad 
Why nen- hope dawns ener Sinty FL 
Already I: behold:all:Parthig's%eyes | 07 of 711 1011 L 
Bent on the man dyho ſuvd our falli ri d 1 
Who gave us life, fame, liberty and all. 
When we reflect on whar his deeds deſerve. 
Who cou -d rejbc che ooh which lie HU a 1: 
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on Tru 9 my 


4 


> 50 Orrs och mar aft! daga! 
The dan duese carey inane. ef ba. 
nnn os nds ain gta 
| | eva ffch ane 0 1 50 atillow? | 
Let him approach 1 5 Er Of, OY 
What can his buſineſs he? - 
This aher badges aid eckiptocs 1 M ede 
Valiant in arms, '\yeeraſh as ſpreuding flames :; V/ 
Nurtur d in wealth atid bred without controul;: 090 
He knows no boutſds,”bur: gives each paſſion 15 
Indulges ev ry plunyd with pride, d 
Looks on the rd us made for him ulone“ 1455 WA, , 
Not ſo my Calmet's courage blazes forth, [ork 
But gently burns with emulatiye fire, 
Riſes by juſt deres aud btaves Ml Ganger! "v2? © | 
Yet, 1 when the toll of fierce cot Ger, {ea den B 
N | N Mercy 


IS 


* " ; 0 2 14 
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Mercy takes place; and mourns the-hunihers flaint : 


His ſoft the pris ners tear, tr: nt germoly 
And melting pity:begls his woundod-fos,.... Hie antral 
99% avi eee 


Ana % _ 


Joy e Ge nominate 0: on vt ivy 
Happy my lot to bear/the gladſdinie.news | 1 (1! / 


B 430947 hh TIO „% Al 


Ha bab vz ch e e 2. r 

112 Abfr FN 1 no haftet aw nan WW 

Ny lot Pe hematite de ee ue of w. 

Which condeſcengs/beneath; ite oh tejẽ,8! | iO) 
And princely mg ® 


4, 10 MO) wilt 


Nea 


Happy the man who bow beneath ſuch K 

And views che benming luſtre of νν ht-e/ .. 
Permit me then to ſpeak my humble ſuit, 
—_ the liſt of your admiring Haves,” 


. 
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Lis 2 At ** * 18 4 171 114 i We | 


| * LIARS ioalud - , d 
Is this the eme which brought you hene? 


Whennew-fledg oe 
Shall rr 


Anj-kymendight Malong — 25 
ee e es zoplubal | 
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8 Oh! 


| pop ting bad 


* 


* 


A father's kind Ir ; 


Ob hah haſt 3 e ace 1 
And eee een ee, 


Ar 


1s this he portrait of a love - worn frame 5 


Where is the modeſt bluſh and down-caſt eye, 
Which maſters pi&ure with their pencil'd ger. 

You but deceive yourſelf, my noble lord, „ 
And feign a N which you do not . UP 


Atte, 


Never did vor riſt more devwoutly bend, - tha 
Or knevt before the ſhrine of his fair ſaint, 


Each hour ſhall witneſs to my growing love, 
And ev'ry gale ſhall bear my palling ſighs : 
Echo ſhall double enck repented vow, 


And in ſoft murmufs wilt em to your car, 


43 Wee 


In vain, m 18 age e de an, 
For never can rai 77 ha e tale, 
Or give your Pn, the leaſh Kit recur, 


Us „ 19 ee 


* 


He! you de ei ee en Ae vt hit 


Know I've a ſtroflger title to ybut Beart's 
ie Mal bal fout with | LS 


Arz 
A father" $ Kind conſent—oh! gracious heav'n! 


Zar AHA INA. 


My hed; retires ron kits ſpirits z WE 
Too 


. 


And meet my paſſion with a milder eye. 
For, by the planets rolling o'er our heads, 


| Surrounded thus with dark and fad deſpair, 


I will * 1 faith, uy rrath, my honour. 
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Too ſuddenly you gave your paſſion vent, 
And ſhock'd her ears with ill-tim'd vows of love. 


-: | Azvacns, 


Youareher friend, fair maid: then tell her chis—ſ fide. 
A father's promiſe rules her ſtubborn mind: FE 
A promiſe firmly made, and ſeal'd with honour. | 
Then let her learn to bend her haughty ſoul, 


To-morrow's ſun ſhall light us to the altar. | 
| L 4 8. 


; r 
* 2 — (RD P * 5 


et "Atria, | 
Once more farewel, each gleam of ſweet content 1— | | 
This head-ſtrong lord will ne'er forego his claim, — 
Nor my too haſty ſire retract his word. 1220 
The ſmiles of peace come wrapt in ddouds of ſorrow— | 


I ſtand forlorn, the hapleſs child of woe phe Tir Wi, 
Yet never will I yield my plighted hand RAS. 
To an uſurper's baſe and brutal e 


No: tho! a father's frown ſhou'd awe my . 
Still, by the ſacred truth I vow'd my lord, 
Kneeling before the awful face of heav'n— 
By that pure love which only he deſerves, | 


| Jn; 0. 1 
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Myſelf will bow beneath thy juſt decree, 
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SCENE, the oute of « Plas. 1 


Enter c and Young cane, | 7, . 
— eee D A 
WIe my fire rever'd, from aged 3 
From rude aſſaults, and terror- pointed . 
Where ſlaughter ranging o er his wide domains, 
Swept with impetuous ſtride whole ranks away,— 
All-guiding Powrs, who! view the AE thought, © 


ng, | 
Who firſt inſpir'd me in PI bene 5 / ‚ 
To curb the fierceneſs of 4 barb' rous foe- - 62 
Ohl condeſcend t' accept my grateful aii | 
If true to virtue, and to honour's taſk, #0 | HE 
My foul remain obedient'to thy will,” . 17 ” 
(Confcious that Ttill T owe my all to ide)" 1 
Direct my ſteps thro! life's contracted "ME — 0 | 
But if I deviate; from thy ſtricteſt rule, 6 ho 


Forgetful whence my preſervation ſprang, 


And calmly meet the rigour of my fate. 
(Exer Lyſias « and Hao, / in dere.” v. D: 9. P. 
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Caring. 


Long have I ſtood, my child, with anxious doubt, 

= Fearing thou hadſt forgot the hand of heav'n, 

= And with a ſoothing rapture, hear thee now, 

=_ ' + Amidſt the pride of youth, and glow of praiſe ; 

- Return the tribute of that praiſe, where _—_ 

For heavin, my ſon, is infinite in all! : 
*Tis not the firm-brac'd heart, or Now be arm; 
The foig' ning fence, of artful warded bio-, 
Which can defend us in the dreadful onſet z—= _ . 

A pow'r ſupreme, oler. rules with awful juſtice, | 

npartzes che Cuiler rage; and vengrdvl hand; 7 "© 7 
Pome with edgeleſe force, th vpllfred word. 

. | Young CAM. 75 35 arg 


tall 9%; Wd 
What onee you taught me, Sir, (thanks to highhews "n). 
I've treaſur'd in my breaſt, and ſtamp'd my own 


r "7 


_- Whilſt reaſon, as I ripen'd into year, 3 b 
Mae your Wann by example's ai 5 of 

Lys f wn 
Relate it all, as — haye dane tome, e q n 
And well the king mall hank you for the fayqur. 


Et Eucles, 0, P. 5 
Our royal maſter greets your high Haſert, 
[T 0 Yang Salas. ay 
With princely gratitude, ol fervens zeal, | iis 
And bids me hail yon chief of yon fair province, ES 
This day he dedicates to eaſe your toils, | 
Tomorrow s ſyn to welcome in your W 
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OE Young 


LOVE rain. 200 
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ne ee Biden 1 OE 


The king or pays in bounty my deſert = * 
Still *tis my duty to the royal donor, „ne 85 

To lodge the favour neareſt to my Want. e 
Yet for the triumph, pageantry and pomp, 


Full well I cou'd diſpenſe fuck vain parade; 
But that the ſight may animate "GRE Foun, © e an 
In future times, to emulate ſuch "honours, ” BE 


5 G Ilir Tr! ts vl oy Aa, A UA 19.0 | 


. 74144. J 903 dhe Ein e. ＋ 


Thy ä en r ron! 5 
12 


The trump of fame iſpealæs lqudly to the ſpheres,” 5: 
Tun'd to no other found ons Calmet's praiſe. | 


UTIL * d of 


Young Ga MA Teſter ac vol 17 


Cou'd, 1 with pride attend 70 Bett yu Charms, bniol 


Oh! how my heart wou'd hound with ſwelligg ioc 
To think I cou d deſerve applauſe from thee bin avi 


But cool reſſection ebecks each vain ideas. (ico) 
And tella me all Ive done was but my duty. 
'Tis true, our manareh laoes upom my deeds 


With partial eyes; yet all wichin his po 1 01 


His wealth, hig titles, nay, his regal way.. de 


Wou'd ill reward my bold aſpiring wiſh,— 


If in my ſervice there is aught of merit; 
If in the onſet Thave brav'd all — ent G 
And dealt my blows with dauntleſs fury round. ** 


? 4 o "LAS 4 
a MILLE Jock 


Twas not to glut the vanity: of youth . 
No, 'twas in beauty's eauſe; to merit more 


The heart of her, ho fir'd my ſoul to — 85 
Enrich'd 


IF: 


«#0 
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ee with wealth, and honour'd as I am, 
Oh! may you deem me worthy your eſteem, | 
When I confeſs the great, the ſole reward | oY EAT ( 
At which uy ern ir Altena. 5 1175 


I * 5 8 
4 * 1 * 


|  Lys14s. Mo TS 
Haſt thou;@ far — 5 thyſelf and me? 1 5 
Doſt thou preſume to wing thy hopes Þ ab! 2 
To aggrandize th name, by leſs ning mine? 

To pluck the full blown roſes from my creſt, 

To mingle with the bloſſoms of thy an. 

J ſcorn to nip the flow ret in its bud, Ds 1p 
Yet cannor graft it on my own für den. 


"Young Carnzr. > = 


If love and conſtancy, faith, truth, and be. 
Join'd to the tend reſt care, can make her happys 


Oh! do not turn away, but hear my ſuit!! 
Give me Altena do wirleſs let her come —- * | 
Herſelf more rich than kingdoms crown'd with wealth. 

And for yourſelf—your will Wall be tp l 7 b . f 

My fond affection ſhall attend each hour,, 


To crown-your paſſing days with riſing glory, 


And cloſe * en of your life/in ee, [| 
| LIS. AT _— | 2 
No more, no more; but that your ſervlcess Y 
Demand reſpect, 1 ſhould rebuke ſeverely— 8 
I cannot thus forget my own deſcent. A 
Nor dare to ning it with Freer blood. 1 
a A 
C. A MET. 2 
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Plebeian blood, api chat word: |; a 5 


Oh, did I know a youth more juſt, more good 
More brave, more wiſe, or worthy Iban bimſelf,).; 


This feeble arm ſhou'd ſweep him from my 0 8 
And plunge him down a prey to vile diſhonour 2 x 
But know, proud: lord. I have a ſecret: lodg dd 
Within my breaſt, which ranks hin level with baA 
ene, 1 Li n e 


| But know, fond you! 
| | i cf » * 75 25 LED 
Wert thou as ri 


As E's (34 $49; TAKE C303 112 1 
'L YS! Poe 1124 2 8 n 


5 3 = 


Thy 3 mocks itlelf with ill tim d fury — 


 Fruitleſs wou'd he thy bong, and ain thy. with's 


For know, her virgin hand is pre-engag'd. 


To-day's the limit of a father's ſmay, | Y 


11 


Wake k dl Ab thro! ſeas of bed? . 


2. To- morrow. knows her by another name:: 4 A > 


A promiſe firmly: made, out· weighs thy wortb. 
And W to thy ſuit. nem od x 


, OP, | 


f 


by 7 
* Lain „sige 


Sought J for this che pinnacle of fame ?- 
All- ruling heav'n, look down with pity on moe, 
Take back the plenteous harveſt of the field. * 
And ks the ſoft * of growing love . 250 
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Hal pre- engag d Can that ſweet ſaint prove falſe? 
Can ſhe; who breath*d'her vowt thro' perfum'd air, 
And . 3 apogee 
Can eee, ee B. 
Wha tan my rival bed - Bοο he be- 57 | os : 
Oh, ſhe has charms ta captivate tie word, | 
And lead aan eee, e 1 50 
And eee e e 
Oh, never but with life -I ſeek him out, 
Dart on him like the fury of deſpair, 
And grapple with him in the arms of death, 
Till enen ne. 


7 


101 uol Car 
e comes. Aids pt, my u child, ; 
Nor let TCR eee rot Ex. Cal. P. S. A 
e IIINORY 9 = _ wee 1 
ia ai Went oa beg] 3 
Where is the brive-preſiiroer aan r 
. But 
W martial unn. _—_ brow?! e Bei 
Young. DALES... =: = 
F orgive, my royal lord, ti: unmamneiꝰd grief [Knots My 
Which overwhelm regard, reſpett; and hundur. 1 
Pardon the anguiſti of bleeding heart .- 
| The ſweet reward of ev ry atrxdons toil. 5 75 \ 8 | : 
Is vreſted fiomimplioper—acrenire tf yl 
gr my ſalty and cer me wal. Ani 
i." V 


Ropaons, 


* 2 , a a , , » ) - 2 *4 
. oo | 


rovr TRIO MPHANT: | 


. BY d b 55 f 7 . 
Kiſe.upy riſe pe Se Gag phi alli phi 
Nor droun the victor in uninanly'tears ; =o 
Why ſhou'd thy brow the wither'd willow bear ? 
It fits not me to uſe the flatt'rer's tongue, | „ 
And ſwell the kalendar of thy deſertt: 
Yet as an earneſt of my future favour, e 
Command my ſervices, and taſk my power; Io l 
For by the few remaining days, which time's oy 
leet hand'allors, 1 feat to grant thy win 
onſcious that honours ſelf will dictate ftill, 
And bind thee cloſe within his narrow verge. 


Wann, T1 


1 Bun Toung Suse Gl Sy 
Theſe joyful drops, my liege, muſt ſpeak: my dunks, 
And paint the glowing tumult of my ſoul - „ 

At your requeſt Lyſias ſhall yield conſent. 6 
And fair Altena crown her W 8 N 
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| RA Datei | 
If ſhe's thy id 1 would not check the ane. 


But light it up with hymenꝰs brighteſt "+ py. 
Be it your care to in the yirgin's heart, \ 15 


And lexvero me he fixer ring fry. DST oi. 


Pl haſte to Lylias, and ſhould he refuſe, 0 


e Young e e 
unding breaſt ex pas v with rapt rous joy. png 
irc Hag he B 2397570 F Re-enter Sine 
And ev o nge | n weder 
n - Bur a 


26 The, PARTHIAN EXIL, gr, 
But why, my fire rever'd, didſt thou withdraw ? _ 
Why ſhun the preſence of our gen us king? 
He would have cheer'd thy age with grateful praiſe;.)! 
And deck d 8 . head with en Ae 


nn e ar OF 
C, . 
| Tograce my furrow'd;brow, 3 3 deaths 
Twou'd ſhame the grave to crown thè mould ting Juſt 
Or plant new trophies round. the CO ern 
My few hort hours of life wou'd ill become 
The glare of pomp, and p x of ſtate: — 5 | 


* 72 


Within thig breaſt. my honours lie imd; » E 


Yet when is of death 2 lad me low,, 
The tongue of fame ſhall if aloud my — | 


Then ſhalt thou know I was not what J ſeem'd, 
Nox bluth ſay dn Dalnotrns chy fire. ¶ AZ. — 
. een eee, 


11 "1, | 10 0 


. 2 4 , | 
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My iy Yau 


— cn, * 1 r. pr ery 5 112 25 
My Shay, my 7 WS Altena! 1 
Is it allow'd me then to preſs Gyn and, 


To hear thee ſpeak, and gaze upon Ae gat = 
I could grow wild amidſt this flow of joy, 


And an Bene the rn of wy foul... 


* 


Not from the heart oppreſe'd v with dark ED 
1 ſtole thro? ſecrer paths RAO} loyss, 


— OTE "Ha 
4 


W 1 ATA T. 


| 


Griev'd ta the ſoul to damp his riſiüg glory, f 


Or with a tale of ſorrow wd his err D 


My lov'd; my hdnour'd;;yer.too ern fer, 
Deaf to the tender rights ict dene 


To ptoud Arſaces gives my deſtind hand; 
n eee en (hall Racy: den 


Toung 2 A 1 as To, 


=O * 


Can Ne i BA VP lighted dach 
Can the VH her ©Hrket's pine 


Oh! when He ber, dt —— A 


My rivitg brain will gl Wich ATA 4 
The ſeatbF/iriew'fy Whit with Wild Ge 
And fell diſtraction Hürl Wisfortunes Wan Ba 
Ohl let ſoft pity move thy gence faul— _, 
Who knoxs the bound'ries, of inſatiate . 
Perhaps, amidſt the whirlwind of my wratt, 
My fated vengeance might alight on de 


. 4 
23 
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U fury might the. rebel play, | 


And e native Had. in P archian want Ls 

\- » © 6h py TTY fe Fla 5 
Oh H&S 05 atbne, or heal 5 bees N 1. 
How willingly Id lay that trifle down, | | of 


And bare my boſom! toiltceive the bio. · | 


The blow !|-—alas!. tlie bios already givin, 1400 


5 6 
For Calmet ſtabs: me with a doubt of faith! - oy 8 
He thinks femile fear can taint my ſoul, * 


And break N 8 Win! made obern. 
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1  « Young] CALME'T.. ' 3 or Fo: 
Oh! 7 oy art Pure ag angels t bine iy Wo 
And I offend high heav'n to: doubt thy truth!+.! 


Then to the centre ſink each ring doubt, 105 2 1 1 


For know, the king hath paſsd his ſacted word, 


To eee 45 him to our will. Sale 0 4 13 


7 


AENA. 1 


Build not on that ſweet hope the . old king WM 


Has try'd in vain, to win him to our cauſe - 0g 


« My promiſes are paſt, my liege, (he e 11 - 
« Your majeſty may cut my thread of life, 
* But mult not ſtain my honour,” The aged king) 


Then ſhook his hoary head, and as Me he. | orf%,* 
I fav a pearly tear bedew his cht. 11 1571 


Toung CAI MI T. 53.0 KN 298 wo 
The hand of heav'n is arm'd againft my weed 01 a 
Fate whiſpers me to ſeize the preſent hour ebf 
And gain by force the bliſs thy fire denies,” 334k 5 
Oh! I will fire the ſoldiers in my cauſe; © 4 0 925 
Tbey will not ſee their leader thus CI" h de, 
I'll teach the proud Arſaces low ſubmiſſion, | 
And make bim ſtoop beneath my vengeful um. 


| A LT 7 N Ai boy (iv 
Patience, my love, is pale affliction Kunde 11 
Then coal thy wild, impaſſion'd, ill-tim'd' rage, - 


And hear the dictates of my love-fraught heart. 1 | 
When night has ſpread. her ſable-plaited clouds, 
And ſeal'd up ev'ry curious prying eye, 
Pl teal from home, and meet thee here again, 


The 
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Whoſe v 
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LOVE TRIUMPHANT: 
The ſage may then perform his myſtic ri Age 
And bind us firm, beyond a l (G Ee 
Lo, Ke he.comes! oh, ſave me Ffm his fury?" 
1 down. en Falls on bir Bide, 
© and -vatchts ber.” 1 4 
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But come 


And ſtrike; to heal N 
5 Strike rene "in 


Oh! Ti rc. viper inp "WI 
1 ws to 6 Ny 0 5 Do 
. 7 15 


y in thy 


A ith den _— 1511 Bat 4 


Young Carmty. 
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1 ſhake with denen u the dreadful thou . 
Murder the itindeent!—ſtrike through 
So much I reverentè ybur noble perſon}! n 4 
So much eſteem the parent of Altena n ak 


* * . 
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That ſhou'd my ſoul/&er think o vile 4 deetl, 55 L 
My ſinews'wou'd grow ſlack, my hand recoil; 46:0 ! 
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Let go your hold, ye ſlaves I. nor ee . 1 
That, like a baited ee I may tun,. my 
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revenge. . 
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Stand off, LET "a, know. your gen Tas voice: 
'Tis I! 'ris I, who\cal—obedient hear, 
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Tear his falſe heart, and ſcattep. to the winds _ 
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Tyrant , aint: mrs een J Bond 
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yu hear no ere bear him from my ligh 


| Set To Ted d night I bio 
| (b wed ©; Young, 9 
May curſes ah me, if I eden forgive. choc J 


„ When I am freed. from this unjuſt ſurpaiges, biA 
Oh, I will haunt thee thre}; each; bloody; tracky/- ot - 


Purſue thy ſteps, impede: thy/trembling flighe 77 


. a i Called * Ry {and he 222 pen re. x 1. 7 


And hive this monlter's e 


— Bleed to Fee the darfing of tay aul. 


oy . villain !.. 
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bare my bre taste to ei 


He's gone|—hoxrors, 9 455 i ; ſhapes <a + ri. 0 


Nend him wit th teriors, and diſtracting dreame, 
That he may curſe too late his coward G 
And pull deſtruction on his guilty head. 

Oh! let me fly, aud move aafat nor u rart, 


To ſays his hw or pronounce her death. 
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„A de [Guards fruggle with Young Calmet. 
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Haſte, Gobrias! haſte! and ſtop her am'rous alt 


Leſt her diſtreſs ſhou'd. melt a father's ſoul! _ 
Bear her upon the wings of ſilent ſpeed, _ "REY 


Under the covert. of this friendly gloom. _...\ | 


My caſtle's ftrength will mock her feeble cries, 


en Try" 5+” SINN 


Without entangling in the marriage bond, 5 
1 wou'd give up this ſlave enamout'd fair, Fra YEA. 
And yield her to her 


But 1 miſt weigh this well ere I apply.— 


Cou'd I attain dis dane of fame, 


v paler ulicess | 

But all my riſing glory dawn thro her. 
Tho? ſhe were (caſt in nature's faireſt am [Niel 
Others boaſt more the bloom of 'beauty's prime ? 


And yet this Calmet pines hd 0 fr love, rt iP 


It wou'd be kind to *miniſter rellef - 
A dagger might do much—"twou'd heal his 


We 
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The glitt'ri of Kings inflames my fo\ 4 

1 be e bg 100 d and Nerd, a n 

And lord it o'er the race of human kind— g "ig ik 

I wou'd be mighty—wou'd be more than mat 

And blaze _ the meteor of the world 1 wor \ ”_ 
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And cloſe confinement bend her ſtubborn mind,— | 


4 4 


= 


2 df ed + 29 fd ined I.E Fo 4 ind PA 


— 


ron. organ ren „ 


eK. 


2»ĩä 2 : F 1 S * 1 * * cy 3 4.x 
Py es OY OY Te” TY FF VIV Y 4 5 7 hd 
ne 2 ene : 14 PR, - * "© 4 8 - JERKY Bk Nn a. Þ 1 2 
F a _ 1. — _ - _ J „ 
4 h # — 8 $ 5 ; ; 
. * 5 4 


I 5 1 $ 12 | [ & - IV , 5 
3 4 i 4 +: iy * NS v4 4 "7 23% F I » 2 bY Yi ö 
* .* 5 f * 
8 C: N E 1 4 all. 
* Po „ ; N a 3 ? L | * 


1 +34 


| Enter Anvaces and Gonnras, Pub _ 


An ee dee. 
ALMEr eleap'd! whenoe comes ths mer of 
Band I 
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Soon as the morning dawn'd, his father came, 
Heading a num'rous troop of vet rant brave: 

T held it vain t' oppoſe ſuperior force, _ 

So let em free their gen'ral from his bond. 
Soon as releas'd, he vow'd revenge on . 1 4 
Then ſearch'd the palace for the fair Altena - 
But when he found you had convey'd her thence, 5 
He tore his hair, and turn'd his eyes to heaw 'n, 
Seeming to chide the fates which plann'd his my 15 
At length, arouſing from his ſorrow's trance. 
He nimbly mounted on his martial ſtee . 
Headed the troops, and ſwore to ſacrificnke 
A an. who durſt oppoſe his . nb 20 


ARSACES. . EY WR 
And think' þ i aer daunt a ſoul like mine: 1 
* r. n, che glare of war ſhincs out mw. 
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And glows within my breaſt with dreadful pomp.— 


Gh! I've the buſineſs of the world in view, X 
And one ſhort hour decides the ſov'relgn ay. 


Say, are our nobles in the ſenate, met! 


. G0 14. 
All met, Impatient of our king's decree. 
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But for Altena, our fair priſoner, 
How ſuits confinement with her haughty ſoul 1 4 


r f 2 In, a 

Silent ſhe ſits, with fix'd and down-caſt eyes, 

As if ſhe meditated deep deſigns, N 
And W events. 

| | "TING \ þ "7 ABT 6 mag 
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Oh! en enn eee by 39 ok 5 

And ſtifle chaler till her proud heart burſts; N 
| She wen eine—uhe muſt by he nan. 8 

*Tis not a ſullen air, or coy diſdain, ani wi 

Can make impreſſion on a ſoul like mine. 0 SH 


Fd to ee ne ev ry II. 
Tapas duales 


Zut hark! that wwumpet de king's approach 
Now, Gobrias, to our work the taſk is mom! 46314. 


But danger flies when valour looks aſkance.. +! il |/ 
Soon as th' election's known, releaſe "7 | 4 
For ſhou'd her father gain th imperial ſway, | 


L boldly graſp at once the crown and her- 


. 5 1 trooþs, round th aſſembly gutes! 17 
pr Shall 
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Lobe, ag 
Shall ſpeak. more pow'rful In behalf of me. 
Our coward lords ſhall lowly bend the knee, 
Owning the eloquence of pointed ſteel, 


Be near to bring me news of what ſhall paſt, 

Yet think not to advance myſelf alone "+ HEY 

I plume the plnlons of ambltlon's wing,. | 

But to place high my well deſerving friends, — 

Your int'reſt, Gobrlas, depends on ming, 

And ſhares the ſhade, or ſun-ſhine of my fortune, 
I sei Gobrias, P. S. | 

8 lle, ſmile, ye heav'ns, on firm and brave reſolves j | | 

| 


"Tis not for calm, reflecting, droniſh age, 
Wich palſy'd land, to wield a ſceptre's ſway— 

| No—it demands the vig'tous nerve of youth, 
The active ſpirit, and hot glowing ſoul, 
To check preſumptuous foes, and rebel ſlaves, 
Then come, thou glitt ring ſcourge of pallid fear; 
Come, let me graſp thee—brandiſh thee on high, | 


And teach er oh, to our N ſtates, 
OR. P.8 9. U 
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At Pom tho ftarting tear hath freed my. mind,. 

Hath gain'd me time to, recolle& my griefs, -- _ 

Swelling each riving thought with fell deſpair — 

Then come, thou black and melancholy fiend. 
Rite Fram the dreary Ry, thou 1 * 
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And ſtand before me clad in dread'array';— 1 c 


Bring with thee fury, rage and horror dite - 
Poſſeſs me al — poſſeſs my heart my brain. 1 f 


That, ruſhing thus into thy eager arms, 
1 throw the weight of ey'ry care behind? 


1 a dexger, which Zaphrins . fon 1. 
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What meuns my bn: 
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Alas! I know not what 1 W 
Hoot bei mba, AA 


I wov'd out-fly the lazy wings of time, 
Andi in a moment reach the goal of life, - 


ZA PAIN 


Thou rav vt, Altena; recollect thyſelf, be 5 - ba oh | 


Nor let ungovern'd raſhneſs whelm thy Sth. 
'Thro? reaſon's eye behold a father's grief, 
Streaming in anguiſh o'er thy mangled corſe = 
Behold a lover on diſaſter's height, 

Ready to leap, and eatch thy ſinking made, 


CN — 8 
Thou'ſt raisd a dreadful image to my FERN 
Murder my father! pierce 51 heatt thro' mine 


Madneſs!—NeftruMtion waits on fuch u thoaghe!= | 
All-gracious heay'n, who goreriflt e ; 


Let radiant” angels hover oer ty Reud, 
Still ſnele'ring me from ey'ry fratitic il, 


Leſt, in the torrent of unboundett grief, 


1 
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My vengeful arm ſhou'd do an act of horror, = 
And plunge a much: oy d father into ruin: 
Leſt my dear Calmet, ſhudd'ring at the light, 


Shou. d weep in tears of blopd my wretched Wu 5 


Oh, Tm divided betwixt love and duty !— 
Here duty ftrongly | pleads | a father's cauſe, n 
Whilſt nature cheriſhes the fond. idea, 
But love hath wak d a rebel in my breaſt; - 
My ſex's pride glows warm in er ry vein, 
Oh, ſhame of honour, thus to be confin d! 

| Thus, like a criminal, to wait my doom 


But what's my.doom, to my poor ſuff ring lords? 
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Perhaps he groans beneath the TS” 4 


| | Or nnen ee or ro 


Zarnnina 


When loade of noe g the mind, 
Patience and coolneſs; beſt endure the gies)" 
Or "m_ oupmeansizdichrow:che burthen off, | 
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Were there one ſingle ray, one glimm'r ring det, 
Tolight me cho cis labyrinth of woe, 


I wou'd ſuppreſs each ſigu, each burſting tear, 


And bow ſubmiſũ v to che ſcourge of fate. 

| But whereſoc er I turn, 10 what awaits ! 
A father harſ command o'er ewes my will | 
A hated lover · claims my promis d hand; 
And all I hold moſt dear id raviſhd from N 
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To vil his fortune:in' ds datit abode.— "WOE 


But thou n cho lat excreme. 
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| When not an harbour opens to my view, 
But all the horrors of deſpair furround me, 


Thou wilt return that cure of human ils, 


| Retwixt Arſaces and your royal ſelf. 


5 The PARTHIAN/EXILE; . 


Ti che moſt diſtant glimpſe of peace' be lot. bf 


Patient I'll fit, attendant on my lot, winged. = F 
Pouring inceſſantly n my pray'rs to heav'n ;j—” s 
So thou wilt promiſe, that when ſurges riſe,” wa 


H 
To overwhelm my weak and finking form N 


And own *tis 255 1 place it next ty heart. + OI | 
OC PR TT T ( 
Rather than 45 ther break thy vow 10 „rv, G wh 
Or yield thy hand to proud Arſaces war „ 
Myſelf wou d play the murd'rer's dreadful part, = = 
And follow thee eee I. E 4 
Ar zA. 1 : | hs | ; 
| I know thy faith, Truſt anten nde 3 
And now am calm as infants lull'd-to reſt. ag 10 \ 
155 „ WP Tet 
Hail, peorieſk princeſs ! bels exched charms ws Cho 
The hand of bea n with royalty anoin s. 
To place em in a more conſpicuous view. 15 5 1. 
All hail! Thy noble father, whoſe virtues us | 


Thro' many years have grac'd the Parthian OY 
Now fits enthron'd in majeſty divine.—-— 
His royal will is, that on the inſtant 1 Def; > T 


Lou attend the court, where all thechiefs are met N 
To witneſs to the union he inttnds. 1 
5 n 


ALTENA. 


Love: CROMER ANT? * 
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8 Rik, ſervil wretch, bale grov'ling dave. at: 
Thou wert my jailor but a-while ag ase 8 
Yet now in low ſubmiſſion bend ſt — 
Say, I attend—and mom face no more. wy ron I 
{LA eee. ¶ Exit Golniu, Þ RA 
Now, now, my valu'd friend, new ſtorms ariſe, 
New tempeſts threaten, and big clouds deſcend 
To hide a deed the ſun would bluth to view — 
Come, let me deck me in a pamp "of woe, | SPIE 2 1 
Such * may fit th e horrors of the day, KH , 4 


7 * 


And paint deaf fee 2 K 22 rd : 
E 1 ie Ne ape, 8 | 
* My poor loft Calmer i- ile this þ tral n e 

Tis all diſtreſt Altena can beſtow, 90 
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Except the tribute of a filent ade , 
Yet I will add l noble ſacrifices - Sit 
With a true Parthian fpirit bieſb dy hüme; mY re 
mann 1 0K. i 
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SCENE, Ute dul Chamber, 
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Lyſias' ai eee en 4 threve: : The king and 1 3 
ted bn each fide. . 


Ales rin. 5 e 
Thanks, noble friends, my gratitude to all— 1 
Nor joy I leſs in that I quit: een 


Than that the gen ral voice concurs with n mine, 5 . 
In naming Lyſias ruler of the realm, 1 


Then 
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My 1 the ſoldiers all are up in arms, = 75 
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Then keep, my Tool 1 5 Four ſubjects hearts, 


{To Lyſias. 


| Wear long your MA — 
Whilſt in retirement, with a pious friend. 


[ throw the weight of earch-born care ande, 


Forget the yain parade of pomp and ſtate, - 
To ſeek ee e f f of _ | 


TE 


* 
* J' 5 


My lege, i i, your vill J rule the land, . 


And theſe my friends have ratify d your choice. ——, | 
My country's love ia now become my duty. 


Which ever watchful for the public good., 


Shall ſpread eternal bleſſings o'er the realm. | 
F oy 


Nor the oppreſſive lord uopuniſh'd pany 


All ſhall have right without the law's delay: 
| Juſtice ſhall pluck the bandage from her eyes, - 
That ſhe may well diſcern where merit bing 


And deal out favours with impactial hand.— 
Before ye all, I paſs this ſolemn vow, 


And heav'n ſo bleſs me as 1 rp the bond. Hg 
| [Shout without. 


What that aof ſay whence that rude alarm? 


Euter Gobrias 2 P. §. 
G0. a 
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Their glitt ring ſabręs blaze thro? ev 7 ſtreet, 


And with an univerſal voice they cry, 


„ That Calmer ſhall be king—their gallant e Ei 


40 Who 
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Who led em on to conqueſt, 


He and his father ride trit 
Whilſt public clainour echoes back His 
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Without the gate, heading is al cops, 2 
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Nor firike till dire nec@ty* e [Exit P. K. 
Behold, my lords, th? uncertainty! of tate; 
Scarce hath the diadem adorn d my brow, . + 
And the bright ſceptre glitter d in my hand, "a 
Than a deſpoiler comes, with vile intent. A en N 
To force it thence, and wreſt it from my gaſp. 
Shall the hiſtorian, wh it after-rimes | 


May faithful trace the records of my dige, 4 — : of . 


Blot his firſt page wich blood? th * 
The new-ſheath'd ſword, blumted by WW 


Leap from the ſcabbard to its maſter's | 
Muſt we fit tamely ſtill, lay bare our throats, . 

And cry, « Strike here, my ever gracious lord 40 : 
Or ſhall v we boldly throw out Brac deffande; 

8, bidi ers, and cruſty faves, - BIT 
And wry wo cruſh rebellva e e fn; 
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He, in whoſe toy 
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5 Can he, forgetful of his lowly birth, 7 4 
With rebel hand attempt to reach a 8 * 5 
Oh! I have ſtood and gaz'd upon his face, 
Thinking I ſaw the ſoul of modeſt worth 
| Shoot from his eyes, and glow. in ev'ry glance!— | 
Baurely deceit. was form'd. the ſcourge. of kings 
| Whence proud ambition might receive a check, 


n O20 iengrts} ! | 
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Whenee tha m . Oo 

[Ever 1 p. s, | 
1 1 Sit Hes c . 95 
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My ereus the lord Aae unn N 
Soft gs Pon bn winter 2, 4 
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Is Qaughter 3 8 looſe Shall death noni; Tt | 
With giant ſtrides, affright our city's peace, „ 


And ſweep en enn. 3 5 5 
1 Gb 3 e þ o 8 , 

When Cllmer led his forces wo the court, 1 
My lord invited him to friendly parle, 1 a 
And promis d large redreſs for ev y wrong = far 35 ] 


Calmet accepted of the terms Propos d; Ba | 
And as they walk'd, they ſeem'd in converſe mild: het 
Ent ring the walls which guard the ſenate round. 
Our ſoldiers 0 planted for that purpoſe there) 


Strait es the gates, and ſeiz'd on Calmet's TO | 
Fi dar 
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Findlaw the to, too vi lan rage „ 
He tore himſelf from out his Keepers bebe; 7 
Drew forth His word and on Arſaces'rulk'd,” 
| Whoſe faint refiſtance cod rene Or 
But quickly fell, and dy d Wwichout & groan." N 
Lie there, thou fuitlileſs wreteh, young Calmner aid, 1 
Take the reward of treathety und gu: - 
Then threw his weupbg dewn with martial corn, 
Crying, my quſt revenge is now complet, 

So lead me where y Plelſe. Ele waits ns i chains 
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Well, Sin vie dare, gonfpent that trsigrous frown, |. 
Tho! tank witli. hk eventh ies thade 3 


' Succeſs had blown thy bubble wiſhes high : — 
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Becauſe 3 has drawn her Sword; , 801 


And piung d it deep within my ſpotleſs breaſt 51-/1'/7 if 
Becauſe I bluſh to ve ſuch baſe rctunss WW 


For all the toils and perils of A e 0x. | 
; Becauſe, L value honour more than life. - or 423-5; ; 310 | J 
If, in the raging ſhock of dread alarms, 2 (11-06) ly | 2 
My foul were ever ting d with daſtard . 
I then have merited reward of Wh dee i 
If in the plunder. of a conquet d foaae 
I &er purloin'd a feather to myſelf, KH 1! 


Or robb'd the ſoldier of his lawful claim, 6 
1 ſtand prepar'| to meet the doom of death. 


If for my vengeatice/on a boiſt tous de, abort "If | + 
Who traitrouſly.beſgught my love and life, 1 
I bow ſubmiſſive*ts the hand of fate n 1 ? 


And bleſs this honeſt arm which brought een”; 

| But if ambitious love be all U¹ eme, 
I ſhall-be proud to give up life for that, # 
hes may roe nit das ie H, 
That virtuois hekrts mien fer at bender Ring, WY... 
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Full well thou tall 'lt—bur'Uloywence is eule 1. * 
When facts em contradict each lofty ſtraig ewes 


Thou haſt ſeduc'd thᷣ allegiance of thy trop, 
And cam'ſt lev force ee e e e 
a Mit n t 
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Oh! had e s views glanc'd to'ards a throne, 


Who cou'd have barr'd me from the reſtleſs ſeat ? 
I cou'd 
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I cou d have pour d ſuch multitudes around, 
As might have fill d our ſtreets with widow'd crie: 
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1 forth, like mailed bees e 


(Ev'n when they dre their armed young abrowd, - 


To ſeek freſh climates, and new-people worl 
And hiv'd em where I 
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miſchiefs might have been. 
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| Moſt e er old Cet now bv ken, 
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Go, lead him forth— 
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We will nat look upon his, koary beard. - 
Nor ſee the woman crickling down des cheeks, 
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5 Oh! hind 4 little an thy Farth decree 
Think thod behol#ft Hit toter on ff 


Time, leads him by the palſh /d Rand along, 
And death hath op'd his door ta gake him in: 
A few ſhort ; ſteps co duds him to the. "oi 
Then dõ ot rudely cut his web of being, 
Nor bathe your | hands in verjerable food; 


For thro! the Gur "of tapas eh ha 
1 dare be 71 he ne .neyer yet Knew 12 8 9 


Or ev'n a though at which his ch 
Then ſpare thi Tecond iIldhood' of 


ant Bal 0 


See gd ws 
24e id 


Pay" infor TR het” 


12 


N 


5245 


on 


ds) 


e 


pleas d. Vile thoughta 


N £ 


him to inſtant Gab! 


6. 
F » {44 * 


N 1 


1 
. » 
3 (43's 


$ 


4 


4 p 
* 1 i 
* N £ o . = 


— 
— 
8 


LysIAs, 


* 
22 OP 1 ty 9a 
«+ - 1 = 


1 
* * . 
SISTER ————————— —— — — — — — — 
2 4 - 2 
— - Ys — — ee ASC wo ae 4 - = - - 


- 


\ \ = n — - - 
E = - - 


= bl 8 
F 


—— IE wy * s — 


TY PE TV 


——— > 


| Yer hold, my friend; tho“ juſice doams em 4, 
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We will ourſelves, my lords, attend their death,” > 
- Whilſt ev'ry honour due to former yalour, 


The martial pomp of ſtate—the fun'ral the „ 5 


And bury i in oblivion rebel taints. check wen 


Bring me to inſtant death, to 1 r 


60 Thi PARTHIAKEX IVE) * 
un in bug of bags | 


| Y Ly$3Ak. AM end [nin 4&0 
Bath, boch hall die—bath feel the fan en 


Go the ae lead e forth. me . „ | 


"Ravaters.” | > hag At 


4 


Extenſive mercy ſtill ſhould 550 ſome ſway os hora 
I wou d not plunge their ſouls in black de pair: * Fo 
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Without one cloudy miſt to clag is, Bightl digit 
And yet, that moment wou d appear an-hour,z, 40 


The hour, a day; and that, a winter's Na rem nog? 1 
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My dear Altena ſtand before my eyes A9 
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Myſelf the ſacrifice, which meets their doom: | 
Then lead me forth, the victim of deſpair, 
Shau'd i once ſhrink in what I have reſolv'd, 
Puniſh me, heaven, as my crimes deſerve. (Gig: 
Already am I puniſh'd--puniſh'd ſore - N 
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Hang on his knees, and thaw his ſronen heart · 
II love or pity dwell; within his mind. Rs 
Ohl Iwill wake em with my. ſighs and tears! 118 
Shriek in his ears, and fright him to compliance! 
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For if I live; my vulw d lord, thou liyſt;· r 
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And left i it bald as are the Alpine hills :— 
Say, can this brow fupport a diadem's 
Or can this wither'd hand a ſceptre wield? 

If, in the checquers of my care worn years, 
My heart &er yielded to a conſcious crime, 


Deny, all-graciays. heaw'n, thy healing bam, 


And e n me der from thine cternal a, 
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Dar thou equivocate ſo near thy. end? e 
Thou cou dſt not bear the crown on thy own brow, 
Yet, woy'dft have ſnatch'd it to adorn thy ſon's! ! 
But we ſhall find a way to force out truth, 
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You have yourſelf'a child, an only child, | 
And know the near affinity of blood; , 
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To view thy error with a milder&ye, ox 
Not for myſelf 1 crave thy merey's aid, 
But for a darling fon, who knows no gui 
Hlaſt thou no drop of nlture in thy bret? 
I might as well ſtrike adamantine _ 
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Elſe wou'dſt thou ruſh into ſuch vile exceſs, 
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And my tumultuous ſpirits warm my heart: 
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I call aloud for honourable death, 
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Aſk me not what I know, or what forget, - 0 | 
But rather tell me what is worth remembrance. 
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Beſpoke th aſlylum of an ancient date. 
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A faithful ſervant ;—nay, I might ſay friend, al 


(For few will follow fortune's ſad reverſe) ) 
Anended chearfullyinnytanih'd fra, 5 f | 
To ſhare retirement in a homely cave. he 
There long we liv'd, in nature's firſt pure POR 
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Lo! an unùſual light beam'd Oel our roof :— . 5 
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When a moſt dreadful object met our view 
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Vomited flames like ZEtna's burning mount. 
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In kind return, I taught him all I knew: 


Which, quick as light'ning dartitig from its ſphere, 
His active ſoul imbib d wich martial glow. . 
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| There loſt I all a parent's fond concern! Wo . 
Scarce had two ſummers flected oer my bit, 1 
And ſhone unclouded on my nuptial joy, « NEE 
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